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6 LITTLE ROBBIE. 

Robbie was a tiny baby then, only one week 
old. He did not even know his mamma. 

Nurse said he was thinking he should like to 
know her then, but nurse did not know much about 
his thoughts after all. If that chubby, round-faced 
boy was thinking about any thing at all, only God 
knew, for he alone could look down into the baby's 
mind and see what was going on there. 

Robbie did not look very pretty just then. His 
small face was quite red, and his features were 
twisted in such a droll way that 1 dare say it would 
have made you laugh just to look at him. His 
soft, speckled fists were doubled up and stretched 
above his head, and he had hardly any hair at all. 

But when his mamma saw him looking right into 
her face almost as if he knew her, she bent down 
and kissed his rosy lips a great many times. 

- You dear, darling little baby !'' she said. *' You 
rose-bud! You jewel! I don't think there. eVer 
was such a sweet pet in this whole world before!'' 
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LOVE. 7 

What made Robbie's mamma call him so many- 
tender names, and give him so many kisses? Why- 
was it that he seemed such a beauty in her eyes? 

It was because she loved him so much. That 
was the secret. When little Robbie came into this 
world he brought with him a beautiful angel called 
Love, which made every one in the house do all 
they could to please him. So every body was kind 
to him, and all served and cared for him; his 
mamma and his papa most of all. 

It was well for him that it was so, for he was 
so little and so weak that he could not do a single 
thing to help himself. If it had not been for Love, 
he would have been wretched enough. 

He could not even tell any one what he wanted ; 
and, no matter wh^t the trouble waa with him, all 
that he could do was to cry in a thin, shrill voice. 

When he waked up in the dark night, and could 
not see any thing at all, and began this little pitiful 
wailing cry, it was Love who whispered close to Ms 
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8 LITTLE ROBBIE. 

mamma's ear, "Get up, and light the lamp ! Your 
poor little baby is getting lonely and fretful/' 

And when the mother was just about to fall 
asleep again. Love would call still louder, *'No, you 
must not sleep now! You surely would not neglect 
your dear, precious baby !'' 

Then Eobbie's mamma woijld take him in her 
arms and hush him to sleep with the sweetest of 



her songs, and lay him down to rest in the daintiest 
of little cribs, and cover him with the softest and 
warmest of blankets. 
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And as the mother still stood beside her sleep- 
ing baby, the angel Love cam^ so near to them that 
she almost brushed them with her beautiful wings. 
The baby smiled sweetly, half lifting his closed 
eyelids as if to peep at her ; and a soft, gentle look 
came upon the mother^s face, that made her seem 
almost like Love herself. 

/ No matter what any grown person in the house 
plight be doing, if it did not suit baby it had to be 
given up. 

Love always shut the piano and kept close 
watch over it during the hour for the baby^s nap, 
so that mi noise might be heard in the nursery from 
that source. 

Love always kept guai'd at the nursery door, so 
that no one might pop in suddenly and make the 
baby start. 

No matter what any grown person in the house 
might want, the baby's wants all had to be thought 
of first. 
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When Eobbie was restless or in pain, Love told 
his nurse that she must walk the floor with him, or 
toss him in her strong arms, and would not let her 
stop, no matter how tired she might be, so long 
as the precious baby needed her. 
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Papa-s breakfast might be ten minutes late, 
mamma might be kept from company who were 
waiting in the parlor, the cook might be hindered 
even on washing day, and nurse's arms might ache ; 
but that little tiny baby must have every thing he 
wanted at the very moment that he wanted it. 

And all this because of the beautiful spirit Love, 
who flew all through the house on her tireless wings, 
and brought all she could find of joy and pleasure 
to the dear little baby who could not help himself. 

So Eobbie thrived and grew, and every day he 
was 'Stronger and knew better how to make use of 
his hands and his feet, and how to let his wants be 
known. 

If Love had not tended him, or if she had for- 
gotten about him, he would just have pined away, 
and shut up his blue eyes and^ died. But under 
her care, he was fast getting to be a strong, stout 
boy, who would soon be able to help himself. 

He learned to know her too, and to hold out his 
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12 LITTLE ROBBIE. 

plump white arms, and crow when she came near 
him. 

And sometimes when he lay back on his mam- 
ma's lap and looked up at her with his deep blue 
eyes, Love bent over and made them such mirrors 
for her own bright face, that his mamma fancied a 
pure and loving angel was gazing right through 
those earnest eyes into her own. 

I don't think that any one with whom Love 
comes to live can help being happy. 

She has such a fair beautiful face, and such gen- 
tle pleasant ways, that no one can be really unhappy 
in- her company. It must be so, for she was born 
in heaven where Grod is, and she only comes down 
to this world to make us better, and more like the 
angels who lived with her in her own bright home. 

Did you ever wake up in the night and see 
how dark the room is ; and then when you opened 
your eyes in the morning, did you see how different 
it made every thing to have the sunbeams come 
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dancing in at the. windows with their sparkling 
golden light? Just so it is with this«world; it 
would be dark and sad all the time, if Love did not 
smile upon it and make it bright with the light of 
her beautiful face. 

For a long time Eobbie did nothing but listen 
to the whispers of Love, and he minded every word 
she said. The very moment she told him to do 
anything, he did it. And all this time I don't 
think any one could lead a happier, merrier life than 
Eobbie did. He laughed and played from morning 
till night, and the dimples danced about on his 
plump round face, and the sunbeams seemed to 
have made his hair a bed to rest in, it had* such a 
bright golden color. 

Sometimes when sickness and pain would come. 
Love amused Eobbie in so many ways that he hard- 
ly minded them. She cannot always keep unpleas- 
ant things away; but she takes away their sting, 
and that is almost as good. 
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14 LITTLE BOBBIE. 

One day when Robbie was almost two years 
old, his nurse took him out for a walk. It was in 
the winter time and a cold wind came blowing right 
into the baby's face. Every time he opened his 
mouth either to cry or try to speak, this same harsh 
wind went rushing into his throat as if it was deter- 
mined to do some mischief. 

Love got all the warm things she could to wrap 
about the dear little baby boy, and tried to keep 
the wind away from him. 

But that night Robbie's mamma heard a sharp 
hoarse cough coming from the baby's crib. 

*'0h, do run up stairs as fast as you can," said 
Love. ''Something is the matter with Robbie!" 
His mamma ran quick enough, and Love flew up 
after her. 

When she came to the crib where Robbie lay, 
she was very much frightened. His cheeks were 
as red as any rose you ever saw, his hands were 
burning hot^ and every time he breathed there was 



Digitized by 



Google 



LOVE. 15 

a sharp hoarse sound that could be heard all oyer 
the room. 

The tears came into the eyes of Eobbie's mam- 
ma, and her face grew very pale. *'0h, dear!'' 
she said, ''I do believe that my baby has got the 
croup! I am afraid he will die!" 

*' You must not stand grieving there," said Love. 
*'Do something to help him! Quick!" 

So the mother caught the baby in her arms and 
began to try to help him, while the nurse ran for 
•the doctor. 

Eobbie opened his eyes and saw his mamma 
bending over him. . 

*'Dink! Dink!" he said, and then he gasped for 
breath. He wanted to ask for drink but could not 
speak plain. 

His mamma held a spoon to his lips. The spoon 
was filled with medicine that was good for croup. 

Robbie touched it with his tongue and did not 
like the taste. He tried to push the spoon away. 
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16 LITTLE ROBBIE. 

'*Take the medicine, Robbie, just for me!" said 
his mother in her sweetest tone. ** It will make you 
better/' 

She bent over Robbie as she finished speaking 
and kissed him. 

Then the loveliest smile you ever saw parted 
Robbie's red lips, and showed the little row of milk 
white teeth beneath. And he opened his mouth 
and took the medicine, even though he did not like 
it. 

And he grew better very soon. 

The doctor came and said, **If this baby had 
not taken that medicine, he might have died.'' 

*' There, Robbie, do you hear that?" said Love. 
**Now are you not glad that you minded mamma." 

**I don't want to be dead," said Rob. 

After that he took the medicine that the doctor 
ordered, and got well very soon. 

I wish that Robbie could have gone on all his 
life being tended by Love, and minding all she said. 
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Do n't you think it must be pleasant to have 
such a beautiful being as Love in the house? Should 
you not like to have her to take care of you? 

I should not wonder if she were near you now. 
I should not wonder if she tucked yoii snugly into 
your bed at night, and did all she could to make 
you happy. Perhaps while you are sleeping in the 
dark night, Love prays to God 'to take care of you, 
and to make you a good child, so that some day she 
can carry you in her arms away up to heaven. 

Would you like to know how she looks? Just 
look into your mother's face and perhaps you can 
guess. 
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18 LITTLE EOBBIE. 



^ because it is not true. Anotner spirit naa 
been lying asleep down in little Robbie's heart all 
the time while Love was singing her songs to him. 

Now you know that there are bad spirits as 
well as good* This was a bad spirit and his name 
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NAUGHTINESS. 19 

was Naughtiness. He had a very ugly face, and 
such a horrid cross look in his eyes, that the very 
sight of him was enough to scare any one. 

Love was white, with beautiful rosy cheeks, and 
soft curling hair, and snowy wings. No one could 
even look at her without wanting to see her again, 
and when she smiled every one else f«lt just like 
smiling too. 

But Naughtiness was dark and shrivelled up, 
and whenever he came into a house there was 
always trouble of some kind right away. 

This bad spirit came into the world with Rob- 
bie ; but when he saw that the baby was so little 
and weak, and that he did not know any thing, 
Naughtiness hardly knew what to do with himself. 
So he curled himself down into a snug corner of 
Robbie's heart and went so fast asleep, tha* he did 
not seem to hear anything that was going on for a 
long time. 

But one day, just as Love was telling Robbie to 
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20 LITTLE ROBBIE. 

mind his mamma, this bad spirit yawned, stretched 
himself and awoke. 

There was a silver frame standing on the dining 
room table, with costly cut-glass casters in it. Eob- 
bie had got to be so big now that he could walk 
about a little, and try to talk a little too. 

He came along by the table, and when he saw 
the bright shining bottles, he laughed aloud and held 
out his little white hand for one of them. 

'*No, no, master Robbie !" said his mamma with 
a pleasant smile; '*I cannot give you my cut-glass 
bottles. They cost a great deal of money and I 
should be sorry to have them broken.'' 

*' Please, mamma!" said Bobbie. ''Rob does 
want one very much." 

''Robbie cannot have these. I will get him 

somethifig else that is pretty," said his kind mamma. 

So she laid her work down on the table, and went 

to the closet to see if she could not find something 

there that Robbie would like just as well. 
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She took out a large book with many pictures 
in it, of horses and carriages, and dogs, and cows, 
and houses. **Here are some pretty pictures for 
Eobbie to look at," she said. 



Eobbie sat down m his small rocking-chair and 
his mother drew a large chair up close in front of 
him. She placed the book upon this large chair. 

Eobbie was much pleased. He dearly loved 
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22 LITTLE KOBBIE. 

to look at pictures of animals, and to hear stories 
about them too. 

For a long time he was very good and quiet, 
and Love was telling him always to mind his mam- 
ma since she was so kind to him, when the bad 
spirit Naughtiness heard her voice, and lifted up 
his ugly head. *'But, Eobbie, I thought you want- 
ed the bottles,'^ he said in a harsh, loud tone. *'I 
would not give up the bottles if I were you. Bot- 
tles are a great deal prettier than pictures. Look 
at them now! Just see how they shine!" 

Love started as if a gun had shot her, when she 
heard the voice of that bad spirit talking to the 
dear little baby that she had taken care of so long. 

She drew close to Robbie, and put her arms 
around him, and almost covered him with her beau- 
tiful wings. 

''0 Robbie," she said, *'you dear darling boy! 
don't you listen to Naughtiness, nor mind a word 
he says to you. He is bad, and he does not love 
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you. He only wants to lead you into mischief and 
trouble." 

''Don't believe her, Robbie!'' said Naughtiness 
with an ugly grin: ''I want y9u to have your own 
way and to be happy. I want yon to have those 
bottles, even though your mamma did tell you not 
to touch them." 

Just at this moment Robbie's mamma went into 
the next room to g§t something which she had left 
there. 

''Now you can get the bottles, Robbie," said 
Naughtiness. "Be quick, or your mamma will 
come back!" 

Now you will hardly believe it, but just at this 
moment Robbie liked to listen to the voice of 
Naughtiness, better than to the sweet low voice of 
Love. He jumped up very quick, and ran up to 
the table as fast as his wee toddling steps could 
carry him. He put out his hand, took one of the 
bottles and began to play with it. 
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24: LITTLE ROBBIE. 

Just then Eobbie^s mamma came back into the 
room. 

When she saw her little boy with the bottle in 
his hand she was very much surprised. **Why, 
Robbie/' she said in a voice that sounded very 
much like the voice of Love. ''Why, Robbie, 
don't you know I told you that you must not touch 
those bottles. Put that down this moment.'' 

''There, Robbie, don't you, hear?" said Love. 
*' Do just as your dear mamma tells you to do." 

''Don't do any such thing, Robbie !" said Naugh- 
tiness. "Your mamma is real cross not to let you 
have her bottles!" 

So Robbie only pouted out his lips and kept on 
with his play. 

Then his mamma went up to him and tried to 
take the bottle out of his hand; but he' ran away 
from her to the very farther corner of the room 
and put his hand that held the bottle behind him, 
close up against the wall. 
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His mapima followed him, and when he saw her 
quite near, so that he knew he could not get away 
from her, what do you think the bad spirit told 
him to do? He told him to throw the bottle down 
upon the floor with all his force. 
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26 LITTLE ROBBIE. 

Love tried to keep him from doing it, but he 
would not mind her. 

So, as Eobbie's mamma put out her hand to 
take hold of his arm, the heavy bottle fell right at 
her feet, arf<} was broken all up into small pieces. 

That was not the worst of it, either ; for Eobbie 
threw himself right down on the floor, and began 
to kick and scream with all his might. 

Love covered her face then, so that she could 
not see him, and Naughtiness was glad. 

Bobbie's mother stood quite still and looked at 
him. 

''This surely cannot be my dear little Eobbie P' 
she said. ''Some one must have taken him away, 
and left this naughty boy in his place. Oh, I am 
so sorry! What shall I do?'' 

"You must make Eobbie stop listening to 
Naughtiness, and always listen to' me," said Love. 

"How can I do it?'' said the mother. 

"You must punish him," said Love. "When- 
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ever you see that he is minding the wicked spirit- 
you must punish him/' 

So Robbie's mamma lifted him up and placed 
him on a chair. ''Now Robbie, you must sit quite 
still till you are a good boy," she said in a stern 
tone. ** I cannot let you get down till you tell me 
you are very sorry for being so naughty.'' 

Robbie had never heard his mamma speak to him 
like that before. He stopped screaming and looked 
up in her face. 

She did not smile, but looted at him sternly ■ 
and sadly, and he could not see Love at all. He 
began to wish that she would come and talk to him. 

**Will you say you are sorry, and will you be 
a good boy?" said Robbie's mamma. 

But Robbie only looked at the carpet and shut 
his lips very tight. Then his mamma went back to 
her work and took no more notice of him. 

After a time he began to cry. 

** What are you crying about, Robbie?" said she. 
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**I want my playthings," said Eobbie. 

'*Are you sorry you were naughty?" said his 
mamma. 

Robbie shut his eyes and leaned his head against 
the back of the chair, as he said, ''I so tired! I 
can't speak!" 

He could speak quite well you see, only he was 
still listening to what the bad spirit said. 

*'I cannot let you get down then," said his 
mamma. 

Robbie cried anS cried at this so much that his 
mamma pitied him, and almost wanted to take nim 
in her arms and wipe away his tears. But Love 
said, **No, it will not do! If you don't make your 
dear boy stop minding the bad spirit now, perhaps 
he will get to be very wicked, and then what will 
become of him?" 

.Now Robbie never had such an unhappy time 
before. Naughtiness kept whispering ugly things 
to him, and Love hid her face, and his mamma 
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would not notice him. Then he could not play, 
and his eyes were red with crying, and his bones 
ached with keeping still so long. 

He began to think that he did not like Naughti- 
ness, and he wished Love would come back. 

Just then she said softly, close beside him, 
''Why don't you give up this Naughtiness, Rob- 
bie? Why don't you tell your mamma you are 
sorry, and that you will try to be good?" 

Robbie smiled when he heard this. Then he 
sobbed out, ''Mamma, I will be*good boy! I don't 
want to act bad any more!" 

Then Naughtiness went and hid himself, while 
Robbie's mamma took him in her arms and kissed 
him, and Love peeped at him over her shoulder. 

"It is a great deal better to be good. I never 
will act bad in all my world!" said Robbie. 

"Oh, Robbie, I hope you never will," said his 
mamma. "It would break my heart if you should 
grow up to be a wicked man." 
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*'If your heart was break'd, would you be dead?'' 

''Perhaps I might be/' said his mamma. 

*'I don't want you to be dead," said Eobbie. 
Then he laid his head against his mamma's shoul- 
der, and put his hand against her cheek. And she 
rocked him gently, and sang to him, and Love fanned 
them both with her wings. And pretty soon Eobbie 
forgot all his troubles, for he was fast asleep. 

'*Poor little fellow! He has cried till he is all 
tired out," said his mamma. Then she kissed him 
tenderly, and laid him in his small bed. 

Love raised her beautiful face to heaven, and 
beckoned the angels there to watch over the baby 
while he slept. The bad spirit was driven away 
for that time, and Eobbie smiled sweetly in his 
sleep, he dreamed such pleasant dreams. 

Do n't you think such a bad spirit as Naughti- 
ness ought to be shunned and feared by every little 
boy and girl? I hope you will never let him come 
near to you, for I know that he is prowling about 
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you pretty often. The best way to get rid of him 
is to do just what Love tells you. 

Perhaps you have never fairly seen this wicked 
spirit, and do not know how he looks. The next 
time you are feeling very wicked and ugly, and 



naughty, and disobedient, walk straight to your 
looking-glass and look in. I should not wonder if 
you should see there a picture that is very like the 
wicked Naughtiness. 
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naughty conduct, and had sober thoughts about it. 
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But Love stood close beside Mm, and played 
with him till she made him laugh. 

**0h, I thought you were gone away ojff,'' said 
Eobbie, ''but you have come back again." 

''Yes, I am here, Eobbie,'' said Love. "Now 
be very careful to-day, and do n't listen to Naugh- 
tiness if he tries to talk to you." 

"Eob hates him!" said Eobbie. 

Just then the nurse came into the room and 
lifted the window curtain. The moment she did so, 
in came the sunbeams as if they were in a hurry to 
have a play with Eobbie.* 

"Come, little darling," said the nurse, "it is 
time for you to get up and be dressed." 

Eobbie was sitting up in his crib when she said 
this, with a pillow at his back. What do you think 
he was doing? He was playing horse. 

That is a funny idea, is n't it, to play horse in 
bed? How do you think he did it? 

"Why, he had a long string tied about the foot 

3 
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of his crib, the ends of which he could reach with 
his hands. So he played he was driving, and talk- 
ed in a very funny way all the time. It made his 
mamma and papa laugh to hear him. 

He liked this play very much, and did not want 
to leave it. 

''I can't be dressed !" said Eobbie. **I a stable- 
man.'^ 

''Well, Mr. ^Stable-man,'' said the nurse, ''I 
should think you would be ashamed to lie in bed 
so late in the morning." 

*'I ain't in bed!" said Eobbie, *'I driving out, 
and my horses are all upset." 

''Indeed, pray how did that happen?" said 
nurse. 

"There came a great storm and blew them right 
down," said Eobbie. 

This made the nurse laugh. "Well, Mr. Stable- 
man, I must take you up, I think, even though such 
a sad thing has happened," she said. 
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Just then Eobbie^s rooster, who was walking 
about the garden trying to find something to eiat, 
flapped his wings, and gave a loud crow. *'Hear 
that!" said the nurse. 

. ''It's my rooster!'' said Eob. ''He wants me 
to get up. Booster, be still ! I do n't want to get 
up." 

"I think you will have to lift him right out of 
his crib, nurse," said Robbie's mamma. "He is so 
full of his play that it does no good to talk to him. 
Come, Robbie, be a good boy, and get dressed so 
as to be ready for breakfast." 

At this Naughtiness whispered, "Scream, Rob- 
bie ! Cry, Robbie ! Do n't go, if you do n't want 
to go." But Love looked Robbie straight in the 
face, and said, "Remember." 

Then Robbie turned quite away from Naughti- 
ness and held out his arma to his nurse. 

"That is right, Robbie, now I am pleased with 
you," said Love. 
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Eobbie was very pleasant all the time while 
Love and the nurse dressed him. When the nurse 
at last finished, and put him down on the floor, his 
face was almost like a sunbeam itself, it was so 
bright and happy. 

**Now, Eobbie," said Love, ** since you have 
minded me so well this morning, I am going to 
make you a present" 

''What will you give me?" said Eobbie. 

''1 will give you a dear little friend of mine to 
stay with you all day long, and to be with you in 
all your plays," said Love. ''Her name is Obedi- 
ence, and all good children love her company." 

"Can she play horse?" said Eobbie. 

"Oh, yes, she can help on any play that is not 
a wrong play," said Love. 

So Obedience came and took Eobbie by the 
hand, and led him all about the house. 

She was not very beautiful, like Love ; but she 
had a happy, contented face, and was more agreea- 



Digitized by 



Google 



LOVE'S SERVANT OBEDIENCE. 37 

ble the better she was known. She helped Eobbie 
to build a high house all made of blocks. 

His mamma had often told him how, but he had 
been so taken up with his own way of playing with 
blocks that he never could do it. But now Obedi- 
ence sat down by his side, and they went to work 
together, and the wonderful house was built. 

Robbie jumped up and down on the carpet, 
laughed, clapped his hands, and was very merry 
indeed over his success. 

She saved him too from a fall, so dreadful that 
it almost frightens me now to tell you about it. 

Robbie's mamma was putting some things into a 
drawer when she heard a little noise near the win- 
dow, and Robbie called out, ''See, mamma! Rob 
climbed up!'' 

His mamma looked around, and what do you 
think she saw ? 

She saw her dear baby sitting on the sill of the 
open window. • The blind had been thrown back. 
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too, SO that if he had only moved a little he might 
have fallen down, down, down, till he reached the 
paved garden walk below. 

Then he would either have been killed at once, 
or have broken some of his tender limbs, so that 
he would have borne the marks of that fall all the 
rest of his life. Do you wonder that his mamma's 
heart almost stopped beating for fear? 

Now little Eobbie did not mean#to be naughty. 
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He only liked to climb, and he did not know that 
he was in any danger, and laughed quite merrily 
to think he was mounted on such a high seat. 

Eobbie^s mamma really did not know what to 
do. She knew that her little pet had a habit of 
laughing and throwing himself back, when he was 
in a frolic, and she saw so much fun in his eyes 
that she dared not stir one step to go to him, for fear 
he would throw himself right out of the window. 

At last she spoke, in a calm, quiet tone, as if 
nothing was the matter, '*Sit perfectly still, little 
Rob, till I come to gee how nicely you sit on your 
new horse. ^' 

Robbie was pleased to hear the window sill 
called a horse, and Obedience, who was with him, 
put her arm around him and held him quite still, 
till his mamma had time to go to him. 

She went gently enough, but the moment she 
got where she could reach him, she caught him to 
her breast, sat down on a chair, and began to cry. 
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''Oh, my dear, my precious baby!^^ she said. 
'* You might have been killed!'' 

Eobbie did not know what to make of this. He 
patted her face with his little fat hand, and looked 
as if he had a mind to cry himself. 

** What for do you cry, mamma?'' he said. ''Is 
Eob naughty?" 

' ' No indeed, you little darling, " she said. ' ' You 
are not naughty. You are my own good, obedient, 
boy. If you had not been obedient, some dreadful 
thing must have happened to you." 

"What is obedient?" said Eobbie. 

"To mind just what you are told, the very first 
time you are spoken to. That is to be obedient." 

"I mean to be obedient all the time now," said 
Eobbie. 

Then Obedience laughed for joy. "I knew you 
would like me, Eobbie. All good boys and girls 
like to have me stay with them," she said. 

I could tell you a great many more things that 
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Obedience did for Eobbie on that day, and on other 
days when he took her for his companion. 

But I think I have told you enough to make 
you like her, and invite her to visit you. 

And, as the story is not to be very a long one, 
of course I cannot tell every thing that happened • 
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could choose which one he would listen to. 

If he chose Love, Naughtiness kept himself quite 
out of sight and sometimes Robbie almost forgot 
about him • but he was always watching for a 
chance to make I^bbie do something bad. 



Digitized by 



Google 



BOBBIE AND ANNIE. 43 

If Eobbie chose Naughtiness, then Love hid 
herself; but she too was always on the watch, so 
that the very moment Robbie began to feel sorry, 
she could whisper good things to him and try to 
make him better. 

Robbie was not the only child of his paren,tS? 
They had two other children, one a daughter who 
was almost grown up, and the other a little girl 
about eight years old. 

The young lady was very mild and gentle, and 
a great favorite with Love. She was very kind to 
Robbie, too, and took so much care of him that he 
always called her his dear ** sister mamma.'' 

The little girl was named Annie. She too loved 
her little brother, but I am sorry to say that she 
did not always show it in her actions. ^ 

Now Robbie and Annie might have had the 
nicest play together all the time, if it had not been 
for the spirit of Naughtiness. 

They had all the playthings J:hat they needed, 
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and they had a large plealfeant room to play in, 
where the sun shone all the day long, for it had 
windows on both sides of it. 

Annie had books, and puzzles, and dolls, and 
scissors, and needles, and thread, besides many 
pretty games. 

Robbie had trumpets, and drums, and all the 
things a little boy most likes. 

But whenever these children went to play to- 
gether. Naughtiness was always sure to creep in 
with some of his ugly pranks before the game was 
over. 

I will tell you about one of these occasions, and 
from that you can guess at the rest. 

To play horse was Robbie's greatest yoj. He 
was very fond of real horses, and liked nothing 
better than to drive out with his papa. So he con- 
trived a great many different ways of going on with 
his favorite play. 

He would tie a string about Annie's waist and 
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drive her up and db^n the room. Or, he would 
mount some high chair dnd tie a string about another 
chair, while he pretended to be the coachman ; or, 
he would play cars. 

So one day, when the two children were left 
alone for a little while Robbie said, *'Come, Annie! 
Let's play carsP' 

*'Well, suppose we do," said Annie. 

So the children got all the chairs they could 
find, and placed them in a row. A large arm-chair 
at the end of the row with a cushion in it, was to 
be the driver's seat. 

*'Now the cars have all come!" said Robbie. 
'* Let's ride." 

The children had been playing very pleasantly 
while they were building the cars and getting them 
in order, but now Naughtiness must step in and 
spoil every thing. 

When Robbie had called out and asked Annie to 
ride, he began to climb up into the cushioned chair. 
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*'No, you must not sit there, that is my seat!^' 
said Annie, giving him a pull that was not very 
gentle. 

*'I must ride here. I am the driver," said 
Eobbie, still trying to get into the seat. 

Now Naughtiness said to Annie, **Don't give 
up to your little brother." 

Annie felt just in the humor to listen to that 
bad spirit. 

** Robbie, you must give me that seat!" she said. 
** Come down this moment. I will be the driver." 

** Girls .don't be drivers!" said the little man, 
taking up the reins. 

*'But they can play they are," said Annie. 
**Now you ought to do as I say because I am the 
biggest, Robbie." 

** Well, I 'm the littlest," said Robbie. 

**Now, Robbie, I will not play at all, because 
you do n't let me have my own way," said Annie. 

Robbie only laughed and cracked his whip. 
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I suppose you are surprised to hear that a great 
girl of eight would dispute with her little three- 
year-old brother about such a trifle. 

You will be still more surprised when you hear 
what happened next. 

When Annie saw that Robbie was as obstinate 
as she. was herself, she grew very angry. 

''You naughty boyP'. said she. **You little 
plague! How you do torment me! I do not love 
you at all.'' 

''Oh, Annie," said Love, "how can you speak 
so to that dear little pet. You would be sorry 
enough if you had no little brother to play with.'' 

"I should have a better time I think," said 
Annie. "Then no one would meddle with my 
things, and I could do as I please about my plays." 

' ' That is right, Annie , " said Naughtiness. ' ' Say 
all the cross things you can. Stand up for your 
own rights. Never mind if Robbie is little. Make 
him give up." 
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** Remember how lonely you are when Robbie 
goes away on a visit/' said Love. '* Remember 
that he is only a baby. Remember how good he 
is sometimes, and how much he loves you." 

*' Remember how often you have to play with 
him when you want to go out/' said Naughtiness. 
*' Remember how he broke your beautiful wax doll." 

Annie listened to Naughtiness, and drove Love 
quite out of the room. Then she took hold of 
Robbie's arm and pulled him roughly out of the 
chair. 

The horrid, angry glare came into Robbie's blue 
eyes, and his pretty white face grew red all over, 
a deep, burning red. 

He took up a large block and threw it at his 
sister as hard as he could. The block hit Annie 
right on her smooth forehead and left a red mark 
there. Annie screamed, partly with pain and partly 
with anger. Then she lifted up her hand and struck 
her little brother. 
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Eobbie screamed, and both children cried at 
the same time. 

Then Eobbie's mamma came into the room, 
'* Why, children, what is the matter?'' she said. 

Robbie ran to his mamma and hid his face in 
her apron. 

'* Annie striked me, mamma, very hard. And 
she hurt me all on purpose.'' 

*'Why, Annie, can this be true?" said her 
mother in a tone of surprise. 

''He threw a block at me first," said Annie. 

''Well, I wanted to drive, and she took me out 
of the cars!" said Robbie. 

"I meant to let him be driver some of the time," 
said Annie. "I would have let him only he was so 
naughty." 

"I see how it is," said their mamma. "The 
bad spirit has been here, and you have both been 
minding him. Love has gcfne quite away. I think 
I must punish you both." 

4 



Digitized by 



Google 



50 LITTLE ROBBIE. 

So she took away all their pretty playthings 
and shut them up in separate rooms. 

It was a bright, sunny day, and the birds were 
singing, and the pretty flowers were nodding to the 
wind for very joy. Biit these two children were 
both unhappy enough. 

**I do n't love any body,'' said Robbie. "I wish 
I could put all the folks in my world in prison." 

'*I don't think you mean that, Eobbie," said 
his mamma. ''I think you love me." 

*'No, I don't," said Robbie. *^I don't love 
any one. I do n't love myself." 

Ah, yes, I dare say Robbie did not love even 
himself, for we cannot help blaming ourselves when 
we know we have been doing wrong. Besides, 
when Love goes away out of a heart, it cannot feel 
right. 

But Love did not leave the children in their 
trouble. As Annie was sitting alone, and was just 
beginning to feel a little sorry for her fault, she felt 
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Love's breath upon her face, and she saw her clear, 
beautiful eyes looking right into her own. "Oh, 
my dear friend,'' she said, ''I have been just as 
bad as I could be, and now I am so wretched. 
What ought I to do?" 

'*Gro right to your mother and tell her the 
whole truth about yourself, without blaming your 
brother," said Love. *'Tell her you are sorry, 
and ask her to forgive you." 

And Annie went. 

She foulid her mamma with Eobbie. 

'*0h, my dear mamma," she said, ''won't you 
forgive me? I was the worst. I was cross to 
Robbie, and that made him cross to me." 

Her mother put her arm around her, and kissed 
her. Annie leaned her face against her shoulder, 
and began to cry. It was not because she was 
sorry, but because she was glad that she had got 
rid of Naughtiness at last. 

''Don't cry, Annie!" said Robbie. "You isn't 
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bad. I am the baddest. I will take care of you. 
I won^t let any bears eat you np.'^ 

At this Annie laughed, and they all laughed, 
and the children kissed each other, and Love put 
her arms around them both and laughed with them. 

When the laugh was over, however, a grave 
earnest look came upon Annie's little face, as she 
stood leaning against her mother's shoulder with 
her eyes, fixed upon the carpet. 

Her mamma put her arm around her and drew 
her closer to her side, as she said, ** What are you 
thinking of, my petf ' *'I am thinking,'' said Annie, 
*'how strange it is that I am so often naughty, when 
I know just how unhappy it makes me. Why, 
mamma, when I know that I have done wrong, I 
cannot take pleasure in anything ; but when I am 
trying to do right, I feel so glad somehow, that I 
want to laugh or sing all the time." 

''It is the sin in your heart which leads you to 
do wrong, my dear child," said her mother. 
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'*But, I don't understand how sin came to be in 
my heart," said Annie looking puzzled. *'God 
made me, you say. Did he put sin into my heart?" 

'*No, God did not put it there, Annie," said 
her mamma. *' Surely you remember the story of 
Adam in the garden of Eden. How God made him 
good, and how the wicked spirit tempted him into 
sin." 

'.'Oh, tell Rob, mamma," said the little one. 
'*Rob does not remember, not the least bit." 

'*Sit very still then, darling, right here on my 
lap, and I will tell you about it," said Robbie's 
mamma. '^ 

So Robbie looked at his mamma very earnestly, 
and she began her story. 

''Once there was no such place as this world, 
Robbie," she said. "There were no trees, and no 
flowers, and no people." 

"Oh, mamma, weren't the trees anywhere?" 
said Robbie. "How came they to grow?" 
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"Grod made them, Robbie, and he made the 
world, and he made all the beautiful things you 



see.'' 



**I so glad," said Robbie. ''I like to see pretty 
things. I thinks God is real good." 
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**Yes, God is very good/' said his mamma. 
*'He made the world all so beautiful, then in it he 
made a garden filled with fruits and flowers, and 
then he made a man and a woman, and told them 
they might live in the garden and enjoy all its 
pleasures. 

*'I wish T could go there !" said Robbie. *'Didn^t 
they have any house? and did they play in the gar- 
den the whole time ? I should think when the snow 
came they would be all frozen.'' 

**The snow did not come there, little Robbie. 
It was warm and pleasant all the tinie, and the man 
and woman I am telling you about did not have to 
work hard, and they were never either tired or sick." 

'^Never had the croup!" said Robbie. **How 
nice. I wish God would send Rob to stay in that 
warm garden." 

**Th'e man I am telling you about was named 
Adam, and the woman's name was Eve. They did 
not stay in the pleasant garden very long." 
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*'I think God might have let them" stay in his 
garden all the time,'' said Eobbie. 

'* I will tell you how it happened that he did not," 
said his mamma. **It was all because Adam and 
Eve disobeyed God. God told them they might 
take and eat of the fruit of all the trees except one. 
This tree he told them they must never touch.'' 

'*And did they go and touch it?" said Robbie. 
**They are the baddest people I ever saw." 

**God told them that if they did eat the fruit of 
that one tree, they must go right out of the beauti- 
ful garden, and that they would surely die. iPut 
the wicked spirit wanted them to be bad, and to be 
punished, so he came and told them not to mind 
God. He told them they would no> die at all if 
they ate the fruit of the tree God tOld them not to 
touch; but that they would get to know a great 
deal, and be like God. This wicked spirit knew 
he was not telling Adam and Eve the truth. He 
wanted them to sin and to die." 
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Eobbie's cheeks grew very red as he heard 
this, and his eyes were very bright. He pouted 
out his lips and looked quite fierce. '*If I had 
been there/' he said, **I would have put that hor- 
rid ^wicked spirit right out of the garden, and I 
would never have let him come in again.'' 

**Adam and Eve did not do that, Robbie," said 
his mamma. **They listened to the wicked spirit 
and did what God told them not to do, and ate the 
fruit which God had told them not to touch. So 
God was angry with them and sent them out of the 
gafiden. And so all Adam's children are sinners 
and do not love to obey God." 

'* Where are the children?" said Robbie. 

**You ar^ne of the children, Robbie, Annie is 
another, I amtinother." 

' ' You, mamma !" said Robbie. * * Why I thought 
you was a great woman, all growed up!" 

'* All the grown-up people are children of Adam, 
Robbie," said his mamma. ** And this is the reason 
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you are so inclined to do naughty things, my little 
Annie. It is because this love of sin which led 
Adamaway from G-od is in your hearf . 

'*But, mamma," said Annie, "if every one is so 
wicked, I don't see how any one can ever go to live 
in heaven?" 

'*Ah, that is a more wonderful story still, my 
child," said her mother. **When Grod saw how 
unhappy Adam was, and knew that all his children 
must be unhappy too, he felt sorry for them. Then 
Jesus the only Son of God said to his Father: ''I 
will go down and be made man, and bear the pun- 
ishment for sin, instead of these poor sinners. Pun- 
ish me instead of them. Could you ever even 
dream pf such love as th^^t, Annie ! *** So he came. 
He left his throne in heaven, and cafne to earth, and 
was made man, and taught men about God, and told 
them how they might get to heaven, and then he died 
a painful death upon the cross, all for our sins." 

Annie's eyes filled with tears as she hid th^m 
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upon her mother's shoulder. *'0 mother," she 
sobbed, '*why did they kill him? It seems as if I 
could not bear it." 

*'He died that many might live for ever," said 
her mother. **If he had not died no one in this 
world could have had even one hope of heaven." 

*'And can we all go to heaven, now, mother," 
said Annie. 

** Yes, if we believe in Jesus as our Saviour, if 
we love him, and try to obey him, he will save us 
from our sins, he will make us good, he will take us 
to live with him in heaven." 

''Mother," said Annie, '*how can we be surg 
about it?" 

''We can be sure, because God has promised it 
over and over again in his Holy Bible, and we 
know that whatever God says is true. So the only 
thing we have to do, is to be sure that we love 
Jesus, and are trying every day to do those things 
which will please him." 
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''Mother," said Annie, **I think I do love him ; 
and one reason why I feel unhappy when I do a 
naughty thing, is because I know it grieves him.'' 

Her mother kissed her, and little Robbie, who 
had been running about the room for a moment or 
two, now came up on the other side of his mamma 
and laid his fair young head upon her knee, saying, 
''Mamma, Rob loves Grod too!" 

She took him up in her arms and kissed him 
again and again. ''Oh, my dear little children," 
she said, "do not wait till you grow old in sin, and 
till the wicked spirit has tempted you far away 
fj*om Grod, before you begin to serve him. Take 
Love to your heart and let her rule all your actions. 
Drive Naughtiness far away from you; for every 
time he comes, he tempts you to offend God, your 
dear Father in heaven, and every time you listen 
to him another stain of sin is left upon your soul, 
which nothing but the blood of Jesus can wash 
away." 
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P?l^r^ OBBIE loved his mamma very much, 
<*^ and he liked to be with her. He loved 
his '* sister-mamma" too, and little Annie; 
but he liked best of all to be with his papa. His 
papa could play with him so nicely and amuse him 
in so many ways, and he never seemed to tire in 
doing it either. 
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Eobbie's papa was always kind and always 
pleasant. He dearly loved all little children, and 
all children loved him ; so it is not strange that his 
own little boy did. He was a minister, and very 
grave too ; but he was always ready for a merry 
game with Robbie. 

One morning Robbie awoke quite early and 
thought he would have a little fun with his papa j 
but he could not see him anywhere in the room. 
He looked all around him, and then lay back again 
with a heavy sigh. ''Oh, dear, I haven't got any 
papa,'' he said. ''What shall I do?" 

He kept very still for a few moments. Then 
he said in a more cheerful tone. "Well, I've got 
a rooster. My rooster crowed." 

His mamma laughed aloud at this. "Oh, you 
cunning little rogue !" she said. ' ' So you think your 
rooster will comfort you for the loss of your papa." 

"I ain't a rogue. I your own dear little Rob," 
said Robbie in a grieved tone. 
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*'Yes, you are my dear, little only son/^ said 
his mamma, kissing him. ** Are you going to be a 
very good boy to-day, so that I can have a pleas- 
ant story to tell to your papa when he comes home?'' 

^' Well, I guess I am," said Robbie. **What 
for has my papa gone away? He is the naughtiest 
papa that ever I saw." 

''Oh, no, he is not naughty," said his mamma. 
*'He had to go away. He will come home very 
soon; perhaps to-night." ^ 

''Has he gone to church?" said Robbie. 

"No, Robbie," said his mamma, "your papa has 
gone away to see a father and mother whose little 
baby is dead. They feel very sad to lose their 
dear baby." 

"Do they cry very hard?" said Robbie. 

"Yes, they cry very hard," said his mamma, 
"just as 1 should cry if my little Robbie should 
die." 

"I saw a hen in the garden all dead," said 
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Eobbie. **She was all in a basket and looked real 
horrid. '^ 

**But the dear baby I am telling you of is not 
like the hen, Eobbie/' said his mamma. **She has 
a soul you know, and her soul has gone up in 
heaven to live with God, in the beautiful land that 
you sing about in the hymn I taught you.'' 

** Mamma, where is the beautiful land!" said 
Robbie suddenly. 

** Where do you think it is, Robbie?" 

Robbie looked grave for a few moments, then a 
funny little twinkle came into his eyes, as he said, 
'*It is in the church, I guess." 

For Robbie was so full of fun that he could not 
look sober about any thing very long. 

**No, it is not in the church, Robbie, though 
the people who love to go to church are the most 
likely to get to heaven. It is away up above the 
sky. It is the place where God and the holy 
angels live." 
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**I do n't see how they get up there. It is such 
a far ways," said Robbie. 

**Grod sends for people when he wants them 
to come and live in heaven, Robbie," said his mam- 
ma. *' Perhaps angels come and caTry them up." 

'*0h, that must be real nice," said Robbie. 
**But what makes God want little children to come 
and live in heaven. Is it because they are so 
good?" 

*'No, Robbie, it is because Grod is so good, 
because Jesus loved little children and died to save 
them from their sins. Do n't you remember I told 
you about that?" 

V* Yes, I remember," said Robbie. 

*'And don't you remember the hymn Annie 
sings so often? 

"'Around the throne of God in heaven 
Ten thousand children stand, 
Children whose sins are aU forgiven, 
A holy, happy band. 

Little -Robbie. 5 
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"'What brought them to that world above, 
That heaven so bright and fair, 
"Where all is peace, and joy, and love? 
How came those children there? 

"'Because the Saviour shed his blood. 
To wash away our sId, 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood. 
Behold them white and clean. 

"'On earth they sought the Saviour's grace, 
On earth they loved his name ; 
And now they see his blessed face, 
And stand before the Lamb, 

Singing Glory, glory, 
Glory be to God on high.'" 

"Oh, dear/' said Bobbie. '*I do wish I could 
go up there in heaven! How do folks get to be 
dead? Do they get shot?-'' 

**0h, no, Eobbie. Grod sends for their souls 
when he wants them. He will send for you some 
day, if you love Jesus." 

**But it will* be such a long time," said Robbie. 
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"I want to go now, just like that baby where papa 
is." 

Just then the nurse came into the room and 
said it was time for the baby to be dressed. 



*'I ain't a baby now. I 'm a man,'' said Bobbie. 
"Just see how big I am." 

He got up in his crib as he spoke and stood 
upon the very tips of his toes in his attempts to 
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look large. Yery cunning he looked with his little 
fat round body, and his sweet laughing face almost 
hidden in his wavy, golden hair. 

''Oh, what a great man you are !" said the nurse, 
laughing. **Well, man, don^t you think you ought 
to be getting dressed." 

''Call me father!" said Eobbie. 

"Well then, come, father!" said the nurse. 

"But what shall I do for a baby, Eobbie, if you 
get to be a great man?" said his mamma. 

Robbie looked quite sober, as if he did not 
exactly know how to answer this question. Then 
he said in his most coaxing tone, "Why then, you 
know, you will have two fathers." 

This made both his mamma and nurse laugh. 
Then the nurse took the little man in her arms, and 
carried him to the nursery. 

She put on him a pretty, red dress that almost 
looked as if it was on fire, when the sun shone on 
it. Then she washed the rosy face, and brushed 
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the golden hair till it was as soft and smooth as 
floss silk. Then she put on a neat, white apron, 
and little white socks, and some new gaiters, with 
such bright tips that you could see your face in 
them. 

'*Now, little father, you are as fine as a fiddle T' 
she said. 

But Robbie looked at his pretty dress and 
pouted. 

**I don't like these things,'' he said. 

**Don't like your new dress, and your new 
shoes!" said nurse, very much surprised. *'Why 
not, pray?" 

'^Fathers don't wear dresses," said Rob, ''nor 
aprons, nor little gaiters. I want boots, and a coat, 
and a watch, just like my papa." 

*'0h, well we shall have to wait till these things 
are made," said nurse. ''We will ask your mamma 
about it." 

So Robbie was satisfied and went off^ quite pleas- 
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antly to his breakfast of bread and milk. But 
hardly had his high chair been placed at the table, 
when he called out. 

''Why, mamma, who will ask the blessing?" 

*'I will ask the blessing, if you will be still,'' 
said his mamma. 

*'0h, mamma, please to let me ask the bless- 
ing," said Eobbie. ''I want to ask the blessing all 
my own self." 

''Perhaps I will when you are big enough," said 
his mamma. 

"Very well, I can wait," said Eobbie. And 
then he held down his head, and clasped his hands, 
peeping over them with the laughing blue eyes in 
such a droll way that his little sister found it hard 
work to keep sober. 

A few hours later, when Robbie was playing in 
the nursery, and his mamma was seated near him 
busy with her sewing, he suddenly grew grave and 
seemed to be thinking. Then he got up and went 
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to the open window, where he stood quite still for 
some time, looking out. 

**What are you doing there, Eobbie?'' said his 
mamma at last. 

''Oh, I looking for Ihat baby!" said Robbie; 
''but i can^t see it any where." 

"What baby do you mean?" said his mamma. 
She had forgotten her morning talk with Robbie. 

"Oh, that little dead baby that is way up in the 
sky," said Robbie, "but I can^t see him." 

Robbie looked so grieved and disappointed that 
his kind mamma really pitied him. "Why, my 
little darling," said she, "you cannot see people 
after they are taken away to heaven." 

Just then a sound of sweet music was heard. 
A young lady who lived in the next house was 
playing upon her piano. 

Robbie brightened up at this, and a smile came 
over his face. "Oh, mamma, I hear him sing!" he 
said. "I hear that little baby sing." 



Digitized by 



Google 



72 LITTLE ROBBIE. 

He looked so happy in thinking it, that his 
mamma could not bear to tell him it was all a mis- 
take. 



But at this moment, a step upon the stairs made 
Robbie clap his hands, and scream for joy. *'My 
papa has come! My own, dear, only papa!" he 
cried. And he had hardly said it, when his papa 
really did walk intolhe room. Then such a noise 
as there was! 
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**0h, papa!'' said Robbie, running to meet him, 
**I so glad you has come. I hain't had any papa 
this forty ten years, and mamma asked the bless- 
ing." 

His papa then mounted him on his shoulder and 
ran up and down the room with him, and played 
bear with him, till even Robbie could hold out no 
longer. 

''Oh, papa!" shouted Robbie in great glee. 
''What times we men are having!" 
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$hadours and Jltjeams* 

BBIE had always been so well taken care 

f by Love that he never had known what 

J was to be afraid of any thing. When it 

grew dark he used to have his very merriest play 

just before nurse came to carry him off to bed. 

He used to run about the parlor and have great 
frolics with his shadow as it danced upon the wall. 
Sometimes he talked to it, and sang songs to it, 
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just as if he thought it was another little living boy 
like himself. Sometimes he would run up to it and 
kiss it, starting back and seeming much surprised 
when he found that his lips had only been pressed 
against the cold wall. 

It was very pretty to see this play between the 
baby and his shadow. His mother wrote some 
verses about it. Perhaps you may like to read 
them, though they don't exactly belong to the 
story. 

When the glorious lights from heaven 

Gleam and shimmer through the haU, 
And a host of flitting shadows 
Dance and flicker on the waU, 

Then our darling little Eobbie 

Trips about on baby feet, 
Happy in home's loving circle 

AU his cherished friends to greet. 

Close beside him in his frohcs 

Flies the baby shadow too, 
Which he sees with solemn wonder 

Buried in his eyes of blue. 
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Then approaching, coyly, shyly, 
With each charming infant wile, 

Quick he kissed the darkened image,, 
Darting from it with a smile. 

Oh, my darling, precious baby, 
As this Uttle scene I view. 

Oft J think that many shadows 
Lie perchance in wait for you. 

When you spring to eager boyhood 
Starting upon pleasure's race. 

May you hear this voice of warning : 
'T is but shadows that you chase. 

When you toil for fame or riches. 
In the prime of manhood's years, 

Then my baby kissing shadows 
Once more to my sight appears. 

Ah, my baby, love your Saviour, 
He alone your course can steer ; 

He can take from life its shadows, 
Banish all its guilt and fear. 

He will fold his love about you. 
If in faith you raise your eyes, 

And will bear you safe to heaven, 
Where no shadow ever lies. 
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Robbie was such a tiny little ifellow that it is 
no wonder he could not quite understand about 
shadows. 

He always kept up his play till he was all ready 
for bed, and then he was taken to his mamma to 
''say his prayers/' as he called it. 'For, little as 
Robbie was, he could not be happy in lying down 
to sleep without asking God to take care of him. I 
wish that all children were like him in this. 

One night when his mamma was out at Robbie's 
bed-time, the nurse put him to bed without hear- 
ing him pray. 

About three hours after, his mamma went into 
the room to take a look at her sleeping boy. Rob- 
bie opened his eyes as she stood by his bed. I 
suppose the light from the lamp in her hand woke 
him up. 

The moment he knew who was in the room, he 
said, '*0h, mamma, don't you think, I never said 
my prayers! May I say my prayers now?" 
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Of course his mamma said, ''Yes." She took 
him out of his crib, and he knelt down on the floor, 
clasped his hands together and prayed in the most 
sober manner. 

God heard every word little Eobbie spoke that 
night, and I doubt not He was pleased with that 
prayer from a little child. 

Eobbie knew several little prayer verses which 
he liked very much, but the one he liked best of 
all was this : 

"Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me, 
Bless thy little lamb to-night ; 
Through the darkness be thou near me, 
Keep me safe till morning light." 



Digitized by 



Google 



SHADOWS AND DREAMS. 79 

There are three more verses to this prayer, I 
dare say you know them, for they are in a great 
many of the hymn books that are made on purpose 
for children. 

Eobbie could not say many words right. He 
always said, *'Bess wy littie wamb to-night," but 
he knew what the words meant, and God could see 
that in his heart he wanted to pray. 



How good God is! 

If a great king sitting on his throne, with a 
crown of diamonds upon his head, and with lords 
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and ladies near him all trying to do him honor, 
should listen to all the wants of a poor little beggar 
child, and lovingly care for them, how surprised 
every one would be! How much people would 
have to say of the goodness and kindness of a king 
who would do that. 

But God you know is much greater than any 
king. Even the greatest king that was ever known 
in this world could not live unless Grod chose to let 
him live. And the sun is not as bright as God's 
throne, and the stars are not good enough for the 
pavement of His floor. And the good and beauti- 
ful angels are all trying to do Him honor. Yet 
when a poor little ignorant baby like Eobbie, who 
sometimes listens to Naughtiness, tries to speak to 
Him, He bends down his ear to hear. And He 
loves and cares for the weakest child. Must he 
not be very good? 

When Robbie had prayed, and was snugly 
tucked into his crib, his mamma used to kiss his 
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red lips, and then she used to take the lamp right 
out of the room. So Bobbie was left in the dark- 
ness, but he knew that he was not alone, for Love 
was always near at hand, and sometimes she whis- 
peredlto him till he fell asleep. 

Sometimes, when he was a little more wide 
awake, he used to sing over the hymns which his 
mamma had taught him : 

"A beautiful land by faith I see," etc. 
"Watchman tell us of the night," etc. 

"I was a wandering sheep, 

I did not love the fold, 
I did not love my Shepherd's voico 

I would not be controlled. 
I was a wayward child, 

I did not love my home, 
I did not love my Father's voice, 

I loved afar to roam." 

He knew a great many more hymns ; but these 
were the ones that he knew best, and that he 
always wanted to sing at least once a day. 

Little RokkU. () 
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He had quite a sweet voice for singing, and he 
always could learn a tune very quick, but the way 
in which he pronounced the words of the hymn was 
funny enough. He could hardly say a single word 
right even if he tried his .best to do it. 

One night after Eobbie had sung himself to 
sleep as usual, he had a bad dream and started up 
with a loud scream. Love flew to him in an in- 
stant. ** What are you screaming for, Robbie?" she 
said. 

'*0h, I so scared!" said Robbie. **I can't help 
it ;" and he screamed again. 

**I am watching you, Robbie; you need not be 
frightened!" said Love. 

But Robbie kept on screaming with all his 
might. 

*'Now, Robbie, do be quiet," said Love. ** Your 
mamma will hear you in the parlor, and she will 
think you are either sick or hurt." 

*'I must scream!" said Robbie. '*I so scared." 
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''But why are you afraid?'' said Love. **Do n't 
you remember that you asked God to take care of 
you?'' 

'* I don't believe G-od knowed what I said," 
said Robbie. **He lives. in the high sky, such a 
great far ways. And he can't see me now, for this 
room is all dark." 

**God can see in the darkness just as well as in 
the light," said Love. *'He is in this room too, 
even though he has a beautiful throne in heaven. 
He can take care of every one." 

**He's got so many babies to take care of I 
am afraid He's forgotten about me," said Eobbie. 
**And I am tired staying all alone with God. I 
want some one else to come." 

**Now, Robbie," said Love, **I understand all 
about it. You have had a bad dream, and the more 
you think of it the more frightened you will be. 
Sing another of your pretty hymns, and you will 
feel better." 
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Robbie was pretty thoroughly awake by this 
time, and he wondered how he came to be so silly 
as to be frightened by a dream. 

He listened to the soothing voice of Love. He 
remembered how much Grod loved him, and he 
knew that God could take care of him. So he 
became quiet. 

A few moments after, as his mamma sat in the 
parlor, she heard the sweet voice she loved so well, 
singing: 

"Beautiful Ziouj built above, 
Beautiful city, that I love. 
Beautiful gates of pearly white, 
Beautiful temple, God its light ! 
He who was slain on Calvary, 
Opens those peajrly gates to me. 

"Beautiful heaven, where all is light. 
Beautiful angels, clothed in white, 
Beautiful strains that never tire. 
Beautiful harps through all the choir : 
There shall I join the chorus sweet, 
Worshipping at the Saviour's feet. 
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"Beautiful throne for Clirist our king, 
Beautiful songs the angels sing, 
Beautiful rest, all wanderings cease, 
Beautiful home of perfect peace I 
There shall my eyes the Saviour see ; 
Haste to that heavenly home with me." 

**0h, my Eobbie,'' she said, **wheii you have 
made your journey through this world and when 
your little feet are tired, may the pearly gates be 
thrown wide open for you, and may you walk the 
streets of Beautiful Zion with joy and gladness, and 
may you sing its songs forever/' 
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Mischht and Pleasure* 

BBIE'S mamma was writing one day when 

fcobbie climbed up on the back of her chair 

«,nd put both chubby arms around her neck. 

She took him in her lap. ''Eobbie," she said, 

**you must never climb up on the backs of chairs." 

*'I like to climb!'' said Eobbie. '*Its real fun.'' 
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*'But you must not/' said his mamma gravely. 
"I once knew a little boy who was climbing up on 
the back of a chair, when the person sitting in the 
chair jumped up suddenly. The boy knocked his 
head terribly and was sick a great many days.'' ' 

Eobbie looked sober on hearing this. Then he 
said, in a coaxing way. ''You would not let your 
dear little Rob fall, would you, my dear only 
mamma." 

*'0f course I would not, if I knew it," said his 
mamma, *'but I might not know that my little Rob 
was hanging on my chair, or I might forget. So 
the safest way would be not to climb." 

Robbie sat still a few moments. Then be said. 
''How much I love you, my dear only mamma. I 
love you a hundred pounds." 

"Oh, Robbie, really as much as that?" said his 
mamma laughing. 

"Yes, I do," said Robbie "Oh, I'm really 
hungry, have you got any thing ood for me to eat?'' 
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**0h, that is the reason you love me so much, 
is it, my little gentleman? You want me to give 
you something," said his mamma. 

'*Yes, I should like some cake," said Robbie. 
**I so fond of cake." 

**How surprised I am to hear that!" said his 
mamma. '*I never could have guessed it. I can- 
not give you any cake now, my darling ; you have 
just had your breakfast." 

**I did not have much breakfast!" said Robbie, 
'*I am most starved." 

**I never heard of a person's starving between 
breakfast and dinner time," said his mamma. **I 
guess you will have to wait." 

*'My Gran-ma is real nice lady, because she 
gives me good things," said Robbie. 

He then jumped down and ran away to find his 
nurse. 

Now his mamr a was sitting in her own room 
and the nurse wi sewing in the nursery. These 
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two rooms were exactly opposite, with a wide hall 
between, and the doors were standing open. 

For some time Eobbie played very nicely, run- 
ning backward and forward between the two rooms. 

First he was a baker, and tapped on his mam- 
ma's door, calling out, ''Well, Mrs. Manning, do 
you want any crackers to-day ?'' 



''Have you got any crackers in your cart?" said 
his mamma. 

"Oh, yes, I got forty-ten," said Bobbie. 

"How much money must I give you for a dozen 
crackers, Mr. Baker?" said his mamma. 
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**Teii dollars," said Kobbie. 

*'01i, that is too dear! I cannot think of buying 
crackers at that price." 

Then Kobbie laughed and ran away to go through 
the same little talk with his nurse. 

Then he was a peddler, and had a great deal of 
fun with that play. Then he was a butcher ; and 
then he was very still, his mamma did not hear his 
voice, neither did she hear the sound of his foot- 
steps in the hall. 

She thought he was amusing himself with some 
of his playthings in the nursery. The nurse in the 
meantime thought he had gone in to stay with his 
mamma. 

What was Robbie really doing? He had found 
out that no one was taking any notice of his move- 
ments, and made his way down stairs. 

When he reached the lower floor, he was not 
long in finding the large closet where his mamma 
kept her cake. He tried the door and it came open. 
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Now his mamma had a large piece of rich wedding 
cake, which had been sent her the very day before. 
This cake she had put away on a high shelf, where 
she thought it would be safe from mischievous fingers. 

But Eobbie was not discouraged. He dragged 
a chair into the closet, mounted upon it, and then 
all was still in that closet for a long time. 

At last there was a ring at the door-bell, and a 
lady came to call on Mrs. Manning. The waiter- 
girl went up to tell her. 

Mrs. Manning looked in at the nursery door on 
her way down gtairs. '*Why, nurse,'' she said, 
** where is Kobbie?'' 

*'Kobbie!'' said the nurse, in great surprise. 
** Why I thought he was with you, ma'am." 

**I have not seen him for a long time," said 
Mrs. Manning. 

Then both the nurse and nfother started to look 
for the missing child. They saw the open door of 
the closet and guessed the truth at once. 
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They found the little rogue drawing out a plump 
raisin from a piece of the cake that was in his hand. 

He did not know he was doing wrong, and 
looked up with a pleasant smile when he heard his 
mother's step. *'This is the best cake ever I saw/' 
he said. 

* ' I think it is, indeed, " said his mamma. * ' Why, 
nurse, he has eaten nearly all of this rich cake ! He 
will surely be sick.'' 

*'I guess I won't be sick!" said Eobbie. 

His mamma told nurse to sweep up the crumbs. 
Tlien she took Robbie in her arms and carried him 
into the parlor with her. 

**Why, little Robbie, how do you do?" said 
the lady. 

''My mamma says I am going to be sick," said 
Robbie. *'I ate such a much good cake." 

''He found some** wedding cake in the closet and 
helped himself pretty freely," said his mamma. "I 
am a little anxious about it." 
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''I don't believe it will hurt him one bit," said 
the lady. ''Eobbie, if you will come home with me, 
and be my little boy, I will give you as much cake 
as you can eat. Will you come?'' 

'^Yes, I will," said Robbie. 

**Will you go away and leave me?" said his 
mamma. 

*'No, I think I couldn't," said Robbie. 

''Well, you can come and see me some day, at 
any rate, " said the lady laughing. ' ' When you come 
I will give you a dough-nut, and a cookie, and a 
doll, and a little rocking-chair, and a great many 
playthings besides." 

Soon after the lady went away and forgot all 
about what she had said to Robbie. Mrs. Manning 
forgot too, but Robbie did not. Every day after 
that, when he was playing, he would put on all the 
old things he could find lying about, and say he was 
going to see the lady. 

His mamma came in one day just as he had got 
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himself rigged up for this sham visit. He looked 
funny enough. He had on a pair of his papa's old 
boots, and a large cloak that trailed on the floor as 
he walked. A black felt hat of his papa's was 



placed on the back of his head, and his laughing 
eyes peered out roguishly from under it. 

''Well, Mr. Mischief," said his mamma; "what 
are you up to now?" 
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**I'm a regular gentleman,'' said Eobbie, '*and 
I'm all dressed to go see the lady." 

''What does he mean, nurse?" said his mamma 
laughing. 

''I don't know, indeed, ma'am," said nurse. 
''Ever since the day he found the cake, he wears 
my life out of me about going to see the lady." 

"Oh, I remember, now!" said his mamma. 
"Mrs. Waring invited him to pay her a visit. I 
had forgotten all about it." 

" He 's a little man that never forgets," said nurse. 
"It's a nice pleasant day, ma'am. Why mayn't I 
take him to see Mrs. Waring?" 

"Would you like to go, Robbie?" said his mam- 
ma. 

"Oh, yes, I guess I would," said Robbie, laugh- 
ing and dancing about the room. 

Then his mamma said she thought a breath of 
fresh air would really do him good. So the nurse 
went and took his pretty coat out of the drawer, 
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and his thick shoes, and his little Scotch cap. And 
then she put these things on instead of the old 
things which Eobbie had dressed himself in. 

He looked very neat and pretty as he ran up 
to his mamma to kiss her good-bye. 

"Now, Eobbie, remember. You must be very 
polite," said his mamma. 

**0h, yes!'' said Robbie. 

''And you must answer when you are spoken 
to.'' « 

''Oh, yes." 

"And you must not tease." 

"No; never in my world," said Robbie. 

When the nurse brought him to the lady's house, 
Robbie was at first shy and quiet, for every thing 
around him was new to him. But Mrs. Waring 
loved little baby boys dearly, so she talked to him 
and petted him till he began to feel at home. 

Then he looked straight into her face with his 
great, earnest eyes, and said, "Well, where 's your 
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doughnut, and your cookie, and your little chair 
and your doll, and your playthings ?'' 

**Well, child, you have a good memory!'^ said 
the lady laughing. *'I hope I shall be able to find 
all the things I promised you/' 

She went out of the room and pretty soon came 
back with a great many toys, so many that her 
arms could hardly hold them all. The waiter. girl 
came after her with a plate that was perfectly 
heaped up with cakes of various kinds. 

When Robbie saw all these things he thought 
he must say a big word. So he threw up his hands 
and said, ''Oh, I do declare!'' That made them 
all laugh. 

Robbie had a nice play, and enjoyed his visit 
very much. 

When the nurse told him it was time to go 
home, Naughtiness told him to cry and scream ; 
but when he began, Mrs. Waring looked so much 
astonished that he stopped short. This gave Love 
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a chance to speak, and she soon sent away his 
cross humor. 

Then the lady kissed him and gave him a pocket 
full of little cakes to carry home. She told him 
that he had been a good boy and that he must 
come again. 

So Ebbbie went home a pleased and happy little 
boy. He walked quietly along, holding nurse by 
the hand, and Love kept saying to him, ''See, 
Robbie, how happy you are when you mind me. I 
make every one so kind to you!'' 

His mamma was glad enough when she saw her 
little darling coming home again. She went to the 
door to meet him, and gave him a great many 
kisses. Then she helped him off with his things, 
though that was no such easy matter, for he was so 
full of fun and play that he could hardly keep still 
a single moment. 

''What did the lady say to you, Robbie?" said 
his mamma. 
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m 



'Oh, she said I had a good remember, and 
that I must come again,'' said Robbie, dancing 
about the room on the tips of his toes. 

**And I think she was right," said the nurse, 
catching him up in her arms, and taking him away 
to give him his supper. '*You have a very good 
* remember.''' 
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Y 
s 

that little country children have in the summer is 
in going out after berries. 

Berries of diflferent kinds grow wild out in the 
green fields, and any child may pick them who will. 
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First, there are the wild, field strawberries, 
bending over on their slender stems till their crim- 
son heads lie upon the ground. It is great sport 
to hunt for these under the long grass and the 
great cool leaves. 

Then there are the raspberries and black thim- 
ble-berries, as the country children call them. 
These grow on high bushes in the fields and along 
the road-side, and they are more easily found. 

Then there are the great, ripe blackberries so 
tempting and sweet, but which are only to be 
picked at the risk of many q, long, sore scratch 
upon tender little hands and arms. 

Nearly all the children in the village where 
little Eobbie lived spent a great many summer 
hours in hunting for berries. Parties of them 
would go off in the morning, each child having a 
basket or small tin pail, and sometimes they would 
not come back till almost dark. 

Eobbie was one morning playing in the nursery. 



Digitized by 



Google 



102 LITTLE ROBBIE. 

when he heard laughing voices under his window. 
He looked out and saw a merry troop of boys and 
girls, all rigged in the worst clothes they had. It 
was a berrying party setting out for a day's tramp. 

**Grood morning, Robbie!'' said a little girl who 
was walking in front of the others. ** Where is 
Annie? Tell her I want to speak to her." 

Robbie ran off to find his sister very willingly. 

**0h, Annie!" he said, *'there is a great big girl 
out here, and she wants you to come. And some 
boys and girls have got lots of baskets." 

**I guess they are going berrying!" said Annie, 
jumping up with a joyful face. ''Oh, mother, if 
they are, and if they want me, may I go?" » 

'* If they are. not going into any places of dan- 
ger, and if they will not wander too far away, I 
shall be glad to have you go," said her mother. 
''Little people thrive best, I think, on fresh air and 
sunshine." 

So Annie ran out into the road as fast as she 
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could. She found that she had guessed right. The 
children were going out for berries, and they wanted 
her company. They were not going very far, how- 
ever, neither were they going into any place of 
danger. 

Annie was about as happy as any child could 
well be, while the nurse took off her dress of pretty 
muslin, and put on one of faded calico, placed a 
large straw flat upon her head, and handed her a 
small tin pail. 

'*That pail will never hold all my berries," said 
Annie. **I am going to pick quarts and quarts." 

'*0h, 1 don^t know what I shall do with so 
many!" said her mamma laughing. 

*'Make them up into pies, mamma. That's the 
way other folks do," said Annie. 

** Well, if you fill that pail this time, you shall 
have one that is twice as large when you go again," 
said her mamma, and Annie went away quite well 
satisfied. 4 



Digitized by 



Google 



104 LITTLE ROBBIE. 

"I want to go berrying, too," said Eobbie. 
** Boys go." 

**Bat I cannot let you go," said his mamma. 
** You are too little. You cannot walk so far, and 
' you would not know ripe berries from green ones. 
Besides I am afraid you would forget to put any 
into your pail but would put them all into your 
mouth instead." 

**But I like to go!" said Robbie pouting. '*I 
don't like to stay in the house!" 

*'Never mind if you do like to go, you can't." 
said Love. ''So be pleasant about it, and have a 
nice time with your toys." 

''Act as bad as you can, Robbie," said Naugh- 
tiness. "I would not be good when they made me 
stay at home." 

Robbie listened to Naughtiness, I am sorry to 
say. He forgot all about the many sad scrapes he 
had led him into. He forgot about the frolics he 
had often enjoyed with Love. Down he went flat 
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upon his back with such force that his head came 
against the floor with a tremendous bump. 

The pain only made him more angry, and he 
kicked and screamed till he was quite purple in the 



face. His forehead looked quite swollen too, and 
the veins stood out upon his temples like great, 
knotted chords. 

No one, to look at little Robbie then, would 
think that he ever could be a handsome boy. 
Naughtiness had taken away all his pretty looks and 
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had made him look really ugly. Robbie's mamma 
was very sad when she saw this painful sight. 
''Come here, Robbie, I want to talk to you," she said. 

**I don't want to speak," said Robbie. '*I 
don't love anybody." 

Robbie's mamma took up a music book that the 
children were very fond of singing from, called 
** Happy Voices." There was a picture on the 
cover of this book. In the picture a mother was 
seated in the midst of a group of children, and 
afngels were looking down at them. **This is a 
beautiful picture," said Robbie's mamma. 

Robbie was so curious to see the picture that he 
forgot to be angry any more. He jumped up and 
ran to his mamma. **0h, yes!" he said. **'Tis 
real pretty. And there are the angels all wrapped 
up in blankets." 

There was a sort of fancy scroll in the picture 
and the angels were partly hidden by it. Robbie 
thought this was a blanket. 
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Robbie's mamma felt like smiling at his little 
funny speech, but she looked sober and said, *' Rob- 
bie, I wonder whether the angels were looking down 
into this room just now, and could see you and me.'' 
Robbie ran to the window and looked up into the 
clear blue sky. Some little patches of white cloud 
were drifting about at the sport of the wind. ** Yes," 
said Robbie. *'They are looking down now. I 
see them." 

**1 wonder whether the angels saw my little boy 
when he was in such a naughty humor down there 
on the floor," said his mamma. 

Robbie hung down his head. Then he said: 

/'I can't help it. It gets bad itself." 

**I don't know whether the angels saw you or 
not, Robbie," said his mamma, *'but one thing I do 
. know." 

**What?" said Robbie. 

"Grod saw you." 

'*I don't guess he did," said Robbie. 



Digitized by 



Google 



108 LITTLE ROBBIE. 

**01i, yes he did, Robbie/' said his mamma. 
''He sees you everywhere. He sees you all the 
time." 

*'He can't see me. when I am down in the kitch- 
en/' said Robbie. *' There ain't any big windows 
down in the kitchen." 

''JFIe sees where there are no windows at all. 
He sees where it is all darkness, Robbie," said his 
mamma. **More than that, he sees into j^our little 
heart all the time. I am afraid he sometimes sees 
that you are a naughty little boy. You must pray 
to him every day and ask Jesus to forgive you." 

Robbie looked very . sober when his mamma 
said this, and thought he would never listen to. any 
thing that Naughtiness said to him again. 

It was now time for Robbie's mamma to go down 
into the kitchen and attend to making some pre- 
serves. Robbie begged hard to be allowed to go 
with her. 

His mamma at length said he might, though not 
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very willingly, for Robbie's mischief-loving hands 
made sad havoc in the kitchen, even when he was 
trying to be good. 

The first thing he did when he reached the 



kitchen was to plunge both chubby hands into a 
pan of flour. **I making bread,'' he said, in a tone 
of great glee. *'I will give you a great loaf, you 
dear only mamma." 
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His mamma was carefully weighing^ her fruit 
and sugar, and had not noticed what Eobbie was 
about. She looked around as he spoke, and saw 
him covered with flour. '*0h, Robbie," she said, 
**you must not do thaf 

**Well, then, I won^t,'' said Robbie cheerfully, 
and he began to look about him for some new play. 

He soon spied a box full of ground coffee, on a 
shelf that was not very high from the floor. It did 
not take him more than a moment to climb up on a 
chair so that he could reach this box. There was a 
small jar with cream of tartar in it on the same 
shelf. *'I can make coffee P' said Robbie. 

His mamma hastily put down the preserving 
kettle which she had lifted to carry to the stove. 
She reached Robbie's side just in time to see the 
whole contents of the jar turned into the box of 
coffee. 

*' Oh, Robbie !'' she said, in a vexed tone. '* Was 
there ever such a troublesome child?' 



Digitized by 



Google 



GOING BERBYING. Ill 

**I helping you, mamma. I your dear little 
only son," said Robbie, putting his arms around 
her neck. She kissed him tenderly. ''Well, little 
pet," she said. '*! see that I must get you some- 
thing to play with, if I would have any peace." 

Robbie laughed at this, and his mamma found 
him a cunning little basket with a cover that fitted 
snug and tight. Robbie sajd he thought it ''very 
prettj^," and then he began to march about the 
room. •'! going berrying," he said, "just like the 
big boys.'' 

His mamma gave him some clothes-pins to put 
into his basket. "These will do very well for beN 
ries," she said. 

Then Robbie was quite still for some time. Then 
he said he would "go up stairs." His mamma told 
him he might, and went into the closet to get some 
more sugar. When she came out Robbie was not 
in the room. 

"He has gone to the nursery," she said to her- 
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self. *'I am rather glad of it, for he hinders me in 
my work when he is here." 

An hour passed away and the preserves were 
just put into the glass jars, when a step was heard 
in the garden that sounded very much like the foot- 
step of a young child. *' Can that be Robbie?" said 
Mrs. Manning. 

There was a door that opened from the kitchen 
directly into the garden. Mrs Manning had hardly 
spoken when the latch of this door began to move 
up and down in a very strange manner. Then the 
door slowly opened and the laughing face of Rob- 
bie appeared, much heated from exposure to the 
sun and all stained with the juice of blackberries. 

His mamma started, and almost upset one jar of 
her preserves, in her surprise. ** Robbie Manning! 
Where have you been?" she said. 

'*! been berrying down in the garden," said 
Robbie, in his sweetest tone. **And I got lovely 
ones. You shall have some, you dear little mamma." 
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Now Mr. Manning had in his garden a few 
choice Lawton blackberries which were hardly ripe 
enough to pick. Robbie had seen these one day, 
and in his zeal for berrying had found his way to 
them. So when his mamma opened the basket she 
found that it was almost full of the half-ripe fruit. 

Robbie seemed surprised not to see the look of 
pleasure in her face which he had expected. 

8 
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'* Did n't I get a good lot? Eat some, mamma. 
They so splendid.'' 

His mamma could not help laughing in spite of 
her vexation. *' You little darling!" she said, '*you 
little know the mischief you have done. It is my 
fault after all, for not taking better care of you. 
Come, let us go up stairs and find nurse and tell 
her all about it." 

So Robbie went up stairs. Jnst as he was talk- 
ing very fast about all his adventures, Annie walked 
into the room. She was hot and tired, and her pail 
was not more than half filled with berries. 

''I got more than you!" said Robbie, drawing 
her up to the table and showing her the contents of 
his basket. 

*'0h, Robbie!" said Annie. ''What will papa 
say? I am afraid he will whip you." 

Robbie looked much grieved at this. *' When I 
get to be a big man, I will have a whole barrel full 
of berries," said he, ''and nobody shall whip me." 
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**Eobbie did not mean to be naughty, and I 
don't believe his papa will whip him/' said his 
mamma. 

**No, Annie, I don't know any better; I don't 
know any thing at all, I so little," said Eobbie. 

"If you should do it again, you would be naugh- 
ty, Eobbie," said Love. *'You know it is wrong 
now; and children should be punished when they 
do- what they know to be wrong, even if they are 
little." 
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many servants to wait on him. The business that 
he gives these servants to do is to make children 
unhappy and to get them to do wrong. 

One of these, named Selfishness, is always 
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prowling about children, and grown-up people too, 
and telling them to follow his advice. 

The worst of this Selfishness is that he always 
makes himself welcome in every heart where he 
visits. And though no one is willing to call him by 
his proper name, almost every one listens to his 
voice and obeys him. ' 

This little monster paid many a visit to Robbie, 
and made him do many wrong things; The day he 
first made his appearance it was in this way. 

Annie's papa had told her she might have all 
the fruit which grew on some raspberry bushes in 
the garden. There were so few of them that they 
would not amount to any thing for the family, and 
they would be a nice little treat for Annie. They 
were very large, being of a rare kind. Some were 
red and some were white. 

Annie was delighted with permission to gather 
them. She took a saucer in her hand and ran out 
into the garden. The hot sun came down and 
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scorched her face and shoulders pretty badly, but 
she did not mind that. In fact she almost forgot 
about it as she daintily mingled the red and white 
fruit together, heaping up the saucer to the utmost 
extent. 



When she had finished she sat down for a mo- 
ment and looked at her work with a pleased smile. 

If Eobbie had seen the fruit, his first thought 
would have been to eat it as quick as he could. But 
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Annie was not like Eobbie. She liked to look .at 
pretty things, and to enjoy them. She could not 
bear to taste the beautiful berries that she had 
taken so much trouble to gather. *'I will take 
them in and save them for my lunch/' she said. 
''It seems a pity to touch them now." 

So she carried them into the dining-room and 
put them carefully up on the shelf in the closet. 
Robbie and his mamma were in the room. *'See, 
mamma!" said Annie. ** Was nH papa kind to give 
me all these! I am going to have them for lunch 
and I will give you some of them." 

** And me too, your own little brother!" said 
Robbie. 

*' Yes, and you too," said Annie kissing him. 

Then Mrs. Manning said she had something to 
attend to in her own room, and she went up stairs, 
taking the children with her. 

Then Selfishness went softly up behind Robbie, 
so that Robbie could not see his face, and said, 
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** Robbie, don't you think you could get those ber- 
ries that your little sister picked, and eat them 
yourself!'' 

**Don't you think of such a thing, Robbie," said 
Love. **Your little sister took all the trouble to 
pick the berries, and they are hers, you have no 
right to them." 

'* Annie don't care so much for good things to 
eat as you do, Robbie," said Selfishness. '*I know 
she would be willing to give them to her little 
brother." 

**I guess she ^ould," said Robbie. 

So about an hour later Robbie was missed from 
the nursery. His mother had just started to go 
and find him, when'he walked in, smacking his lips 
and looking much pleased. ** Those were real good 
currants," he said ; *'I never saw any thing gooder." 

** What currants do you mean?" said his mamma. 

"Oh, those currants on the shelf in the closet, 
all red and white," 
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Annie started up and her cheeks grew very red. 
** Mamma/' she said, **I do believe he has been eat- 
ing my raspberries!" 

**0h, I hope not/' said his mamma. *'I hope 
my Eobbie would not be so selfish and naughty as 
that." 

**I Vill go and see, at any rate," said Annie. 
And she went out of the room. 

It was but a few moments before she came back 
with the saucer which had held the berries in her 
hand. It was now almost empty. All the white 
ones were gone and but a few red ones were left. 

Eobbie hung down his head and felt very much 
ashamed. People always do feel mean and cast 
down, when they have been selfish and are found 
out in it. 

Annie almost cried to see herself thus robbed of 
the nice treat she had promised herself in sharing 
the fruit with her friends. **If he had only eaten the 
red ones I should not have minded so much," she 
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said. '*But the white ones were the prettiest, and 
the sweete§t, and he has taken every one of them." 

Eobbie heard this, and went to his sister and 
said in a faint whisper, *'Well, Annie, I will eat 
the red ones now!'' 

This made Annie laugh in spite of her sorrow, 
to think that her loss could be made up to* her by 
taking away all she had left. 

But Mrs. Manning did not laugh. She saw in 
her little boy a very grave fault and she deter- 
mined to punish him for it. 

*'Yery well, Robbie,'' she said, •** since you 
have eaten your sister's berries, you can have no 
dessert at dinner, and I shall give your share to 
Annie." 

*'0h, please don't punish him," said Annie. 
*'He is so little and so cunning, and I don't believe 
he knew any better." 

**He did know well enough," said his mamma, 
**And because he is little and cunning, is no rea- 
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son that he should be allowed to do wrong. If he 
is, by-and-by he will be big and wicked." 

Eobbie did not say a word; he knew well 
enough that he had been naughty and ought to be 
punished. 

It happened that the dessert that day was to be 
some fine hot-house grapes, which were quite a rare 
treat in the family. They had been sent to Mrs. 
Manning by her aunt from quite a distance, and 
very pleasant were they to the sight as well as to 
the taste. 

Eobbie had admired them very much when he 
saw them taken from the basket ; and when he saw 
the rich bunches hanging down over the sides of 
the china fruit-dish as it was placed upon the table, 
he wanted some very much. 

But he had to suffer for his fault. So he saw the 
grapes passed to every member of the family, and 
none were offered to him. He did not say any thing, 
but his lip quivered and his eyes filled with tears. 
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'*You have forgotten Eobbie, my dear/' said 
his papa. **See, you have given Annie a double 
portion of grapes, while Eobbie has not a single 
one.'' 

*'I have not forgotten Robbie," said his mamma. 
*'He knows the reason why he is to have none of 
these grapes. He ate his dessert this morning." 

'*I don't care!" said Robbie, with an angry sob. 
**I am going to have a whole barrel full of grapes 
some day, now, so." And he jumped down out of 
his high chair and ran away from the table. 

But he thought to himself, as he stood in the 
corner with his face pressed np against the wall, 
'-I'll never eat any body's berries again, no, never 
in my world." 

I dare say you think from reading this story 
that ** Selfishness" never came near Annie at all. 
Don't you believe it. She did not mind sharing 
her good things with others, but she hated to move, 
or to be active in any duties about the house. 
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So when her mother asked he'r to go on an 
errand for her or to help her in some trifling way, 
Annie would sometimes have a little talk with 
Selfishness. Then she would answer in this way, 
** Oh, mamma, can't Mary do it just as well?" Now 
Mary had a great deal of work to do, as Annie well 
knew, and Annie had nothing to do but to play 
and study a few lessons. So we see that this was 
a clear proof that ''Selfishness" had been giving 
her some of his bad advice. 

He is pretty busy in the world I am afraid and 
visits every one as often as he can. Look out for 
him, children, for I dare say he is prowling about 
you at this very time. iLiook out for him, and try 
very hard to drive him away, and ask Jesus, your 
dear Saviour, who loves his little lambs, to help 
you. 
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his two cousins, and some more children. He was 
rather little to go out and play ; but his mamma was 
sitting by the open window, and every now and 
then she looked out at Robbie and spoke to him. 
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There was a little boy among the children 
whose name was George. He was not so big as 
Eobbie, and he was so gentle amd pretty that no 
one could help loving him. His oldest sister had 
the care of him on this morning, and she had 
brought him into Robbie's door-yard to play with 
Robbie. 

Robbie and G-eorge loved each other very much, 
so they were very glad and had nice times together. 
Love made them kiss each other and walk about 
hand in hand to look at the flowers, and play horse 
together for a long time. 

At last Naughtiness got so tired of seeing two 
happy, pleasant children that he thought he must 
do something ugly. G-eorge held out his hand to 
take a little cart that Robbie's papa had brought 
him, **That is my cart, Georgie," said Robbie. 
** You cannot have it." 

George being only a baby, and not knowing what 
is was to have to give up, said, '* I want it, Robbie." 
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Then Naughtiness said, *' Robbie, get angry." 

So Robbie got angry, and when he was angry 
he never knew exactly what he was doing. He 
lifted up his hand, in which he held a small ham- 
mer, and struck little Greorge right in the face. 

Robbie's mamma heard a loud scream. She 
looked out and saw little G-eorge running away 
from Robbie as fast as he could. 

His sister, who had been playing with the older 
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children in another part of the garden, ran to meet 
him, and tried to comfort him. 

Bobbie's mamma knew well enough from all this 
that her son had hurt his little friend in some way. 

She went down, took him by the hand and led 
him up into her room. '*Now, Bobbie, tell me, 
did you hurt G-eorge?" she said. 

**Yes, I pounded him!" said Eobbie. 

'Tounded him! with what r 

*'With this hammer," said Eobbie, holding it 
up so that his mamma could see it. 

*'Then, Eobbie, I must whip you," said his 
mamma. ''I cannot have you striking little boys 
in this way. You might have killed G-eorge." 

*'I didn't kill him," said Eobbie. **He runned 
very fast, and folks can't run when they be dead." 

But his mamma whipped him, and then she told 
him he could not go out any more till she was ready 
to go with him. So Eobbie had to stay in the house 
all the rest of the morning. 



Digitized by 



Google 



130 LITTLE ROBBIB. 

After a time however Mrs. Manning was called 
down stairs to bid a friend good-bye. This friend 
was a gentleman who had been visiting her for 
about a week, and he was going to leave in the cars 
that afternoon. 

The carriage stood at the door when Mrs. Man- 
ning went down, and her friend was waiting for her 
in the parlor. She went out with him to the door 
and stood there while he seated himself in the car- 
riage. 

The children ran up to say **good-bye," and as 
the horses started, some of them climbed upon the 
back of the carriage to get a ride. Robbie ran 
with the rest ; but just as he had got fairly out of 
the gate, the C9,rriage moved off with its load of 
children hanging on behind and Robbie stood alone 
in the middle of the road. 

As he stood there a great, gaunt bloodhound 
went bounding after the carriage with furious leaps. 
His eyes glared, his great red mouth was wide 
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open and the howls he gave were frightful to hear. 
He went so fast that by the time Robbie's mamma 
saw him, he was almost close upon her baby boy. 

Oh, how frightened Robbie was, when he saw 
that great dog right by him. He really thought 
he was running straight at him to bite him; but 
what do you think he did? He doubled np both 
little fists, and walked straight up to shake them in 
the dog's face, crying ''G-et out! you great, ugly 
dog, you." 

The dog was not really running after Robbie at 
all. He was running after the carriage, and he 
was soon out of sight. 

When Robbie saw that he had really gone, his 
courage all melted away. He started to go to his 
mamma, saying **Take hold of my hand! Oh, 
mamma! Take hold of my hand!'' 

His mamma had gone odt into the road the 
moment she heard the great dog bark. She took 
Robbie up in her arms and found that he was 
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trembling from head to foot. ''Oh, my baby," she 
said, *'what a fright you have had!" 

And Robbie hid his face on his mamma's shoul- 
der and cried. His mamma was very careful of 
Robbie all that afternoon, and put him to bed her- 
self. 

**Let me put the little darling to bed, Mrs. 
Manning," said Mary. 

**No, I want my own mamma!" said Robbie. 
**Mary, don't talk. My mamma says you must 
never tease me." 

A grand frolic Robbie and his mamma had that 
night ; but just as she was going to lift him into his 
crib, Robbie went to the window and was very 
still. His mamma was surprised at this sudden 
change, for he had been almost wild with fun a 
moment before. ** Robbie what are you doing 
there?" she said. 

** Hush, mamma, " said Robbie. ' ' I am only tak- 
ing another little look at God before I go to bed." 
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The dear little fellow was watching the stars 
peeping out of the blue sky, and he thought he 
could see Grod in them. 

God was near him that night, and put good 
thoughts into his mind, for in the blackest and 
darkest hour of night, he awoke his mamma by 
singing : 

"Hush, my dear, lie still and slumber, 
Holy angels guard thy bed. 
Heavenly blessings without number 
Gently falling on thy head." 

And when his mamma spoke to him there was 
no answer, for her dear little Robbie was fast 
asleep. 
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gan to want to go to church and to the Sabbath- 
school. He saw his mamma and papa go so often, 
and he heard Annie and his big sister talk so much 
about the Sabbath-school, that he thought it must 
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be a very pleasant place. And he was about right 
in thinking that ; don't you think so? 

So one day his mamma took him to church. She 
was almost afraid that he would talk aloud in church, 
he was such a great talker, and she told him he 
must be sure not to speak one word. 

Eobbie kept very still and was quite good. 
His mamma told him when he got home that she 
would take him to church again. 

"Mamma," said Robbie, 'Vyou said I must not 
speak, and my papa speaked the whole time." 

His mamma told him that his papa was the right 
one to speak. That he preached to the people and 
taught them from the Bible how to be good. 

"I do declarer said Robbie. "Well, when 1 
grow to a big man, I'll preach myself." 

"I hope you will, Robbie," said his mamma. 
"I would rather see my boy a good. Christian min- 
ister than any thing else." 

Mrs. Manning thought she would take Robbie 
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to Sabbath-school, since he was so much pleased 
with going to church. Robbie liked the Sabbath- 
school right well. He had a very kind teacher, 
one who made all children love her. 

Little as he was, Robbie learned a verse to say 
to his teacher every Sunday. His mind soon be- 
came so taken up with these less.ons, that he wanted 
to say every little rhyme he could learn. His 
mamma heard him one day saying over this rhyme, 

"'Lucy Mordan, I happy to say, 
Beads the Bible every day.' 

Oh, isn't that a lovely verse to say in the Sabbath- 
school!" 

His mamma laughed. ''That is not the kind of 
verse to say in the Sabbath-school, Robbie." 

"It's a rear splendid one," said Robbie. 

But Robbie's greatest delight was at Christmas, 
when the children were all invited to the large 
rooms in the basement of the church, to have a good 
time. 



Digitized by 



Google 



GOING TO SABBATH-SOHOOL. 137 

A large Christmas tree stood in the middle of 
one of the rooms, loaded with beautiful presents. 
Well it might be, for there was a nice present, and 
a bag full of candy, and a large orange, for every 
child belonging to that school. And then the light- 
ed wax candles made it one blaze of light. 

The children all came in their best dresses with 
happy faces and merry hearts. They walked about 
the tree, looking at its wonderful burden of pretty 
things. They played games. They sang together 
some of their beautiful hymns, and they had as 
much as they could eat of the good things which 
loaded down the long refreshment table. 

As for little Robbie, his joy was so complete, 
that he could not even laugh and talk, as usual. 
He just sat down directly under the tree, put his 
little hands together, and looked up with such a 
happy smile on his face that every one went to look 
at him. 

There I will leave him. I cannot go on telling 
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you all about this little boy, because he has not 
grown up yet. 

One thing I can tell you, though, and that is that 
the good spirit and the bad spirit will follow him, 
and keep talking to him as long as he lives. 

If he listens to '*Love," he will always be in 
her company, and she will give him ** Peace," 
*'Joy,'' *'Faith,'' ^^Obedience'' and ''Hope." He 
will learn to love Jesus, and try to be like him ; and 
when he dies on earth, he will go to live in heaven. 

If he chooses to mind Naughtiness, Naughtiness 
will never leave him, but bring upon him **Fear," 
''Disobedience," ''Selfishness," "111- temper," and 
all their hateful tribe. He will not learn to love 
the good and holy Grod. He will grow more and 
more like the wicked spirit, and when the time 
comes for him to die, his soul will go away from 
Grod to stay always in darkness and despair. 

This is a true story I have been telling you 
about Robbie'^ and the same choice of good and 



Digitized by 



Google 



GOING TO SABBATH-SCHOOL. 139 

evil lies before every child who reads this book. 
Every day you must choose whether you will do 
wrong or right, whether you will will serve God or 
the wicked spirit. 

I hope every child will say at once, '*I choose 
to serve Grod/' and will try to please him day by 
day till he goes to live with Him for ever in heaven. 
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